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YOUVE ONLY SUST 
ARRIVE ANO THINK OF 
NOTHING BUT LEAVING. 

1S MY COMPANY $0 


I AM GRATEFUL TO YOUR BROTHER 
FOR LETTING ME REBUILD MY ISLANO OF YOURS? 
STRENGTH HERE IN BREK GARTH, ASSUMING THEY'RE 
PRINCESS SURANE. BUT I'M STILL THERE... 
EAGER TO GET BACK TO 

MY FAMILY NOW. 


ON THAT LITTLE LOST HOW MANY YEARS OID YOU 
SAY YOU SPENT WITH THAT 
KRISS OF VALNOR, THORGAL 
AEGIRSSON? TWO? THREE? 
I'M AFRAID YOUR BELOVED 
AARICIA HAS LONG 
FORGOTTEN YOU. 


OR AT THE VERY LEAST SHE'LL HAVE 
REPLACED YOU. PEASANT OR PRINCESS, 
NO WOMAN CAN SURVIVE ALONE 

IN THIS MAN'S WORLD. YOUR HOPES 

OF FINOING YOUR WIFE AGAIN) 

WILL ONLY LEAD TO A MOST 

CRUEL DISAPPOINTMENT. 


OH YES, YOUR CHILOREN... OION'T YOU 
EXPLAIN TO ME HOW YOU'D LEFT TO 
SPARE THEM SOME OIVINE CURSE 
OR OTHER? YOU CANT HAVE 
‘MISSEO THEM MUCH THEN, 
THOSE CHILDREN 
OF YOURS. 


ENOUGH! 


é4 STOP THIS CRUEL 
5: | GAME, SURANE. I KNOW 
/ - THAT, ALBEIT WITH THE 
4ou pee BEST OF INTENTIONS, 
CONT KNOW Wy/, AN le I MADE A TERRIBLE 
y ‘ a MISTAKE. YOU OONT 
AARICIA. ANO y ; 

DON'T FORGET MY / NEED TO TWIST THE 
: - KNIFE; THE WOUND IS 
} PAINFUL ENOUGH 
WITHOUT YOUR 

HELP, 


YOU MAY BE A HERO, BUT 
YOU'RE A STUPID, BLIND AND 
STRAIT-LACED ONE. OH WELL... 


..BUT ALL $0 UTTERLY POINTLESS. 
A dar MATTERS 03 THe PR 
M E ENT... 
ENOUGH TO MAKE HOW ANO THE FUTURE. EACH TO THEIR TORMENTS. 
ANE. WONDERFULLY pul e EVEN $0, 00 REMEMBER THAT 


NOBLE, HOW | \ WE'RE HAVING A FAREWELL 
ADMIRABLY P ’ FEAST IN YOUR HONOUR 
( TON: 


THE TRUTH IS THAT I MADE 
MANY MISTAKES. THE REST 
OF M4 LIFE WON'T BE 


/ MY PAST AND 
) MY FUTURE ARE 
ONE, PRINCESS. 
I SHALL LEAVE 
TOMORROW AS 
PLANNED. 


SLEEP NOW. WE 
LEAVE EARLY 
TOMORROW. 


18 SHE THINKING’ 
OF THORGAL 
AGAIN? 


OF COURSE. 
LIKE EVERY 
NIGHT. LIKE 
EVERY DAY. 


I OONT THINK I'S 
AGOOD IDEA, 
AARICIA. 


HE'S LUCKY TO BE LOVED 
LIKE THAT. ME TOO, ONE 
DAY, I'D LIKE SOMEONE 
TO LOVE ME AS 


THAVE NO CHOICE, 
SOLAN. IT'S THE 
ONLY WAY I CAN 

THINK OF. 


THE GUEST OF SORRY, GALATHORN, I.CAN UNDERSTAND THAT. THOSE 
HONOUR LEAVING THE 0068 ARE EACH MORE SUCOPHAN- 
PARTY BEFORE THE Ee 
\ BANQUET 13 OVER... 
MY SISTER 13 
FURIOUS! 


BREK ZARTTH IS A e Fy a AKING DOESN'T 
VULNERABLE KINGDOM, > > Ke Z, CHOOSE HIS VASSALS, 


THORGAL. AS MUCH 'YOU SHOULD HAVE ; Be ff , TOM ND ACCEPT 


BECAUSE OF TTS ENE- I cHOSENI YOUR COM- J ; 

izes Ov THe omreroe I “fmttous nieces, reelS STRONG CNOLGH 
AS THE ROT DEVOURING PRINCE GALATHORN. 

IT FROM THE INSIDE, 10 TRY AO BECOME 


THAT IS WHY I HAVE SUCH Se ! IVE ALREADY ANSWERED 
NEED OF YOU, MY FRIEND. THAT, GALATHORN. I COULD 
YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE I NO MORE HAVE A MASTER 
CAN TRUST WITH MY / rtd THAN I COULD 
EYES SHUT. i i BE ONE. 


YOU COULD BRING BUT NOT FROM PLOTS L ADMIRE YOU, THORGAL, GO BACK TO YOU PLEASURES, 
YOUR FAMILY HERE. ANO SCHEMES. BESIDES, i PRINCE GALATHORN. I MUST. 
WHATEVER THE 


DOUBT AARICIAS RETURN 10 THE PATH I SHOULD 
MEMORIES OF BREK NEVER HAVE LEFT. 
ANO BE FREE GARITH ARE RICE, ANYTHII 
OF WORRY, Ge 4 

000: THINKING YOU REIGN 
OVER YOUR SuBzECTS - 
BUT FINOING YOUR 
SELF THEIR SLAVE 
TISTEAO, 


*BEE BEYOND THE SHADOWS 


BUT ... WHAT ARE 
YOu DOING? 


SINCE YOU HAD THE BAD MANNERS 
TO ABANOON US BEFORE THE 
CELEBRATIONS WERE OVER, 

THAD NO CHOICE BUT TO 
)\ COME HERE TO GIVE YOU 
M4 PARTING GIFT. 


YOU HONOUR ME TOO 
‘MUCH, PRINCESS SYRANE. 
A MAN AS STUPIO, BLIND 
AND STRAIT-LACED ASI | 
AM DOESNIT DESERVE A 
GIFT OF SUCH WORTH. 


I LEAVE YOu 

TO THE FAIR LORDS 

OF YOUR COURT, NOBLE 
PRINCESS. FOR THIS 
LAST NIGHT I'O RATHER 
SLEEP OUT IN THE OPEN, 
ANO REACQUATNT MYSELF 
WITH FRESH AIR ANO THE 
LIGHT OF THE STARS. 


I HAD THE BOAT STOCKED 
WITH TEN DAYS OF WATER 
ANO FOOD. AND HERE'S A 


ACCORDING TO YOUR 
SPECIFICATIONS. ons (BALARORN. 


ZY 


PLEASE ALSO ACCEPT THIS: 
100 PIECES OF SILVER. WITH 
THEM YOU CAN PURCHASE 
WHAT YOU MAY NEED 

€4i FOR YOUR ISLAND. 


NO, 
IWILL NOT. 
KEEP THIS 
MONEY FOR A 
BETTER USE. 


THIS 1S THE BEST USE I COULD 

FINO FOR IT. I OWE YOU MY LIFE, 

ANO YOU OWE ME YOUR RECOVERED 

MEMORIES. LIKE IT OR NOT, 

THORGAL, OUR LIVES ARE NOW 
BOUNO TOGETHER. 


ANO YOU, WOLFCHB, NO FOOLISHNIESS, 
Dr» \ ALL RIGHT? YOU HAVE TO OBEY DAREK 
AND LEHLA. 00 YOU UNDERSTAND? 


ENCOUNTERS AT SEA 
ARE RARELY GOOD 
ENCOUNTERS. 


~~ @i 
a \ 


TIME TO HOIST THE SAIL. 
BESIDES, THEIR BOAT IS 
FASTER THAN MINE... 


TOON'T UNDERSTANO... HEY, 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING? AS 


IWAS OROEREO 
TO DELIVER IT 
IN PERSON... 


PRINCESS SURANE 
SENT US TO FINO YOU. 
SHE FORGOT TO GIVE 
YOU SOMETHING 


ON THE CONDITION THAT YOU 
STAY AS MEEK AS A LAMB 
10 THE SLAUGHTER, 

HAY HAY HA! 
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Sy / I OONT KNOW WHAT YOU 
O10 TO HER, BUT SHE 
SEEMS VERY UPSET 
WITH YOU. 


ONE LAST 
DETAIL BEFORE WE OUTSMART ME, THORGAL. 
ABANDON YOU TO THE PRINCESS ORDERED 
YOUR MISFORTUNE: : US TO LEAVE YOU ON HOUR 
WHERE ARE THE F OISMASTEO COCKLESHELL 
ALIVE, BUT I DOUBT 
SHE'D EVER BE ABLE 
TO CHECK WHETHER 
SHE WAS OBEYED. 


WHAT 
100 SILVER 
coms? 


LORO THORGAL, ONT iy ANO SHOULO YOU MAKE IT 
LEAVE US LIKE THIS | BACK TO BREK ZARITH, OON'T 
| FORGET 10 GIVE MY THANKS TO 
PRINCESS SYRANE FOR THE NEW 
BOAT SHE SUST GAVE ME 


é WHAT ARE YOU 
COMPLAINING ABOUT? YOU 
HAVE YOUR LIVES, SUPPLIES, 
ANO HO! SUST EARNED 100 

PIECES OF SILVER. x 
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STAY HERE, SOLAN. 
TLL BE BACK IN AFEW Jai 
HOURS. 


CIKE THIS PLAC 
LET ME COME 
WITH YOU. 


WHAT O10 YOU COME TO 
SELL? YOURSELF? SARDAG 
HAS ENOUGH WENCHES: 
AS Ir 5! 


r LEAVE It, 
e LEAVE IT.A 
UITILE NOVELTY 
18 ALWAYS 


'S FIRST 
LIEUTENANT. MAY I KNOW THE 
PURPOSE OF YOUR 0 
VISIT, LOVELY AWS 


STRANGER? (3// WILL TELL YOU 


M7} \N0, SWEETHEART. T'0 PREFER 
eames, Ol TO WATCH THE BOAT - 


OUST TO BE SAFE. 
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LOOKING FOR 
A NIGHT OF LOVE 
WITH A STOUT 
SAILOR, MY 
BEAUTY? 


ARE YOU OUR NEW. 
COMPETITION, LOVE? 


WELL, WELL, WELL... 
COULD IT BE DESSERT 


HYDALGOR? 


YOURE BRINGING, 4 


BEGONE, YOU! TSP] Ot wnar a 
yncess 4ou war) — * 4 \ PRETTY BuUT- 
ME 10 CUT OFF _/ 

YOUR HANDS 


DON'T NINO THOSE WRETCHED \7 TI 
CREATURES. HERE We ARE; , 
SAROAG I8 BELOW DECKS, : iF 
at De 
a 


OINING. 


TO WHAT 00 I OWE THE PLEASURE 
OF THIS IMPROMPTU VISIT, 
PRETTY STRANGER? 


8Y FENRIR'S BLOODY FANGS, 
VAST JES! SUCH AN) 
OFFER DESERVES A SEAT 
BESIDE ME. 


THEARO THAT SAROAG 

THE FLAYEO COULD MUSTER 
SEVERAL HUNOREO 
FEARLESS MEN). 


ARE YOU DEAF 
AS WELL AS BEING 
GLY AND Sue 


THAT MIGHT BE 
POSSIBLE, PROVIDED 
I'S WORTH IT. 

WHY? ‘ 


ICAME TO OFFER \ 
YOU VAST RICHES — 
YOURS FOR THE 
TAKING. 


STRANGER, ANO DINE 
WITH ME. VAST RICHES, YOU SATO... AND WHERE 
MIGHT I FINO THAT FORTUNE YOU OFFER? 


I PERSONALLY CUT OUT j 
THE TONGUE OF THE LAST iss 
SWINE WHO PRESUMED . 

TO SAY THAT NAME 

BEFORE 
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SINCE THAT ACCURSED SHATGAN'S AS A RESULT, HALF MY 
BEEN RAVAGING THE GREY SEAS, MEN) HAVE DESERTED TO GIVE YOU AN OPPORTUNITY 
IVE ALMOST NOTHING LEFT TO SINK AND THE OTHER HALF'S TO DEFEAT HIM AND SEIZE 
‘MY TEETH INTO. ALL WE FINO ARE BELLIES ARE EMPTY. 3 ALL THE TREASURES 
DESTROYED VILLAGES, LOOTED MAY THE PLAGUE HE'S HOAROED. 
CASTLES, BURNED CROPS... ROT THAT DAMNED : 

SHATIGAN'S GUTS! 


ONE KNOWS WHERE HE HIDES BETWEEN 
HIS RAIDS. NOR HOW MANY MEN 
ANO SHIPS HE HAS AT HIS 
OISPOSAL. 


HOW TO REACH IT ANO BREACH 
Tr, ANO I KNOW HOW MANY MEN) 
ANO SHIPS HE COMMANDS, 4 REALLY... ANO WHAT 
WOULD YOU ASK FOR IN 
EXCHANGE FOR THIS: 
INFORMATION? 


HAVE 10 THINK p HF 

ABOMT ALL THIS. : BUT L.. MY BEAUTY, WHO'S TO SAY TT WASWT 

WelLL OTcuss Za SHAIGAN HIMSELF WHO SENT YOU TO 
: LEAD ME INTO A TRAP, EH? 

WHO'S TO SAU? 


DOOR OFFERING TO ATTACK SHATGAN, 
ANO YOU EXPECT ME TO BELIEVE YOUR 
LITTLE SPEECH ON ACCOUNT OF YOUR 
PRETTY FACE ANO LET YOU LEAVEIP 
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WHILE WE WAIT TO FINO OUT WHAT'S HIOING IN THAT ¥ S NEVER SAY NEVER, MY BEAUTY. 
HERE, INGA, MAKE OUR GHEST 


OON'T OBEY TOO QUICKLY, PET. 
TIM EAGER TO HEAR THE CRACK 
OF THE WHIP AGAINST 
THAT NICE BUM... 


ITOLO YOU IT WAS A BAD IDEA. 
BER MATAR J WHO ON rogano 16 THAT 
1 CAN CUT OFF His EARS! 


‘i i AWAY, WITH WHAT, 1 Y 7 
R or oe : Sle Ht OAc 


“ 


4OW WERE RIGHT, HE'S GOING TO COME \ F 
OAREK: HE'S HEADING ASHORE, NO QOUBT 

THIS WAY. oh. ABOUT IT. ONT SHOW, 

r= YOURSELVES. <% 


KEEP YOUR 006 
QUIET, WOLFCUB. HE'S 
GOING 10 GET US &* 
POTTED. 


ad 
ALONE. 
ANC 
LOOK EVIL. 


IHOPE $0. GO ON, 
FELLOW, A LITLE 
GIT FURTHER... THAT'S 
RIGHT, STEP INTO 

THE HOUSE. 
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THATS NOT 80, 


MUFF, GOO0 006, “pie wy. a y I'M THORGAL, BaP) V 

THERE YOU ARE! ‘ be [“Y YOUR FATHER. W( — THORGAL HAS GONE 
WHERE ARE AARICIA [ y AARICIA'S VERY FAR AWAY. 
AND SOLAN? , wy ¥/ 5 HUSBAND. AARICIA TOLD ME. 
~ g (Cy <a G i (\ YOU, YOU'RE A 


eZ \ 

TM NOT OU My 

|| : 
eK | . ia + 

STEP BACK, 

UEHLA A i | tapi 

utcK! 


THEY LEFT YOU 
ON YOUR OWN? 
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YOU MUSTN'T GO NEAR NE 
THE CAGE. HE COULD CATCH 
YOU ANO STRANGLE YOU. ff 


YOU'RE OAREK, I SUPPOSE. 
I HAVE 4OU TO THANK FOR : 
ENDING UP IN THIS CAGE. 


eee swors gisur. IM HE 
TY ows may on THIS TeLAu0 
Z Auo x Have 10 Protect THe 
GIRLS, YOU CANE 10 THE 

WRONG ISLAND, MISTER. 


HE SAYS HE'S 
THORGAL. 


YOU CAN'T BE. THORGAL 
7 LOST HIS MEMORY ANO He's 

ALONG WAY AWAY. ACTUALLY, 
AARICIA LEFT TO TRY AND 
FINO A WAY TO FREE HIM. 


GOOD, DAREK. YOU'RE A BRAVE OAREK, MUFF TOLO ME = A STOP IT, WOLFCUB! ARE YOU 
604. BUT I'M NOT AN ENEMY. y IT'S TRUE — HE'S THE P GOING TO TRY AND MAKE ME 
IM THE FATHER OF WOLFCHB beri ORL a AND 
AND SOLAN. Pi: \ ; yertite J 
Y Bd 
zs 


GUT I7'S TRUE. I TALK TO 
ANIMALS ANO THEY TALK 
TO ME. WHY OON'T YOU 

\ EVER BELIEVE ME? 


ALL RIGHT, ALL RIGHT. BUT 
THAT MAN MUST STAY IN THE 
CAGE - 00 YOU HEAR MEP 

NOW GO ANO HELP LEHLA 
MAKE OINNER. 


A DAY OR TWO. ANO DON'T TRY 
TO ESCAPE — THE BARS 
ARE TOO STUROY. 
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WHY DON'T WE GO TO YOU'RE FORGETTING 
THE VIKINGS? THEY'RE WE WERE EXILED, 
OUR PEOPLE SOLAN.* THEY'D 
AFTER ALL. NEVER AGREE TO 

HELP US. 


BUT THE VIKINGS 
WOULD NEVER AGREE TO LET 
SHAIGAN THE MERCILESS 
& LIVE. HE'S OONE THEM 
IPS TRUE, TOO MUCH HARM. 
THEIR GREED a= \ 

EVEN IF WOULD PROBABLY 
YOU TOLD THEM LEAD THEM TO 
ABOUT SHATGAN'S JF - LAUNCH A 
TREASURES? Y RAID... 


ASKING FOR THAT PIG 
SARDAG'S HELP PROBABLY 
WASN'T A GOOO IDEA, BUT IT 
WAS OUR ONLY CHANCE TO 
SNATCH THORGAL AWAY FROM 
THAT ACCURSED KRISS OF 
VALNOR. ANO THAT 

CHANCE IS GONE. 


L 
WweLL 

AWAY, AARICIA. 
IN AYEAR OR IN 
FIVE, WE'LL 
FINO Ir. 


“SEE THE BRAND OF THE EXIL 
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fre WAND HE Sus 
THERE! AARICIA, W\ “HIS wae 15 
SOLAN... WE HAVE THORGAL! 
‘A PRISONE sia * 


OH, THORGAL, THIS aaa THAT MAN) 18 FINE 
IS FAWTASTIC! WHAT ‘ 5 ¢ 173 AL, Payee WHERE HE 18, 
HAPPENED? HOW O10 f 

you oo rr? ft 


TW TELL YOU 
EVERUTHING. 
QUICK, OPEN 
THIS BLASTED 
CAGE. Z 
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BUT AARICIA It IS MITES THAT MAN LOOKS LIKE THORGAL, 

THORGAL! Ir IS HIM! ; IT'S TRUE, ANO HE KNOWS OUR 
OION'T YOU RECO- ic NAMES ANO OUR STORY, BUT 

~ GNISE HIM? 5 NOT HIM. 


YOU WERE TOO. 
YOUNG WHEN HE LEFT, 
SOLAN. YOU DONT 
REMEMBER ANY MORE. 


WELL... WHAT I OONT KNOW YET. IN THE 

ARE WE GOING MEANTIME, FREEING HIM IS 

TO 00 WITH ABSOLUTELY OUT OF THE QUESTION. 

HIM THEN? 18 THAT UNDERSTOOD? NOW OFF 
TO BED, THE FOUR OF YOU! 


ZE—EBIBT AARICIA, MH BELOVED, 
fate | Teor OH La) WHATS THE MATTER? WHY 
aii SOME SUPPER 


TF YOU DON'T WANT 
10 EAT, THATS YOUR 
PROBLEM. I'M NOT 
STAYING HERE 
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GY THOR'S 


THE GODS HAD TAKEN MY 
MEMORY ANO KRISS OF 
VALNOR MADE ME 

THINK THAT. 


THAT'S WHAT THORGAL. 

WOULD HAVE CLAIMED, YES. 
LOSING YOUR MEMORY IS SO 
CONVENIENT IN SUCH CASES. 
BUT LET ME GO ON... 


VERY WELL. I SUPPOSE 


TF YOU p iy 7 
WANT 10 KEEP ‘cay ; TM ONLY GETTING WHAT 


THE USE OF 


HOUR HAND. 


I DESERVE. HOW LONG 
00 YOU INTEND TO 
KEEP ME IN THIS 
ChGEP 


ALONG THE WAY HE MET 
ANOTHER WOMAN WHOM HE 
ALREADY KNEW AND WHO 
CONVINCED HIM - I OON'T 
WANT TO KNOW HOW — TO 
ALLY WITH HER AND 
BECOME A BLOOD- 
THIRSTY PIRATE.* 


} 


MY HUSBAND LEFT ME. HE WAS A 
SIMPLE, STRONG, GOOD MAN WHO LOVED 
ANO BRAVELY DEFENDED HIS WIFE AND 
CHILDREN). WHICH, UNFORTUNATELY, 
OION'T STOP HIM FROM ABANOONING 
US ONE DAY TO SEEK ADVENTURES IN) 
OISTANT NEW LANDS. 


THE PIRATE IN QUESTION, WHO 
WENT BY THE NAME OF SHATGAN THE 
SILESS, ATTACKED, AMONG OTHERS, 
THE NORTHERN VIKINGS. HAVING RECOG- 
NISEO HIM, THEY TOOK REVENGE BY 
EXILING HIS WIFE AND 
CHILOREN.** 


‘IN THE MIDOLE OF 
WINTER, AFTER 
BEING STRIPPED 
OF EVERYTHING 

I OWNED. BUT THE 
WORST WAS YET TO 
COME... 


“GEE THE INVISIBLE FORTRESS §*SEE THE BRAVO OF THE EXILES 
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NOT LONG AFTER, THE 
EXILED WIFE OF THORGAL, 
ANO HER LITTLE GIRL 
WERE CAPTURED BY 

KRISS OF VALNOR, 

HER HUSBAND'S NEW 
COMPANION, ANO 

TAKEN AS A SLAVE 


THERE, SHE SUFFERED 
THE WORST HUMILIATIONS, 
THE MOST UNBEARABLE OF 
ALL HAVING TO SERVE HER 
OWN HUSBAND WITHOUT HIM 
RECOGNISING HER OR EVEN 

SPARING HER A SINGLE 
GLANCE. HE HAD INDEED 
LOST HIS MEMORY. 


TO THE FORTRESS OF 
SHAIGAN THE f 
MERCILESS, 


BUT KRISS OF VALOR, 
SHE WOULD LOOK AT ME, 
SAVOURING EVERY MOMENT 
OF HER PERVERSE PLEASURE 
AT MY DESPAIR. ANO AT 
NIGHT, BEFORE RETURNING 
TO THE SLAVE QUARTERS, 
I FELT THE FURTHER PAIN 
OF SEEING THE MAN I 

6) LOVED JOIN THAT ACCURSED 
pees IN) THE BED THEY 


80 YOU SEE, MAN: I1'S NOT A 
G000 IDEA TO PASS YOURSELF 
OFF AS THORGAL, BECAUSE 
LOONT KNOW IF I CAN EVER 
FORGIVE HIM FOR THE TEARS 


HERE IN MY 
STEAD, WHAT 


LOON'T KNOW IF 
I CAN EVER FORGET 
THE HORRIBLE IMAGE 
OF THAT WOMAN ANO MY 
HUSBANO EMBRACING 
IN THEIR 8E0. 


IF THORGAL WERE IN 
THIS CAGE, WHAT WOULD HE HAVE 
TO 00 TO TAKE YOU IN) HIS ARMS 
ANO TELL YOU HE NEVER 
LOVED ANYONE BUT YOU? 
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___-sf] 


NO, MAN, BETTER YOU WERE 
NOT HIM. FOR IF HE WERE 
HERE IN YOUR STEAD, HOW 
MANY YEARS WOULD HE HAVE 
TO SPENO IN THIS CAGE 

TO PAY ME BACK FOR MY 
SORROW ANO MY 
BITTERNESS? 
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TWAS A OREAM, 


7 He WATCHED f <, 
aept TeN fe i ) ( HE'S IN HIS CAGE. 
«133€0 4ou On IMM i pears I Qu 

\\ THe FoReHEAO. RAN Nill es 


‘ANHWAY, LOOK, 


IT WASNT A OREAM, AND a » WHAT 00 YOU THAT IT'S COMPLICATED. 
IT REALLY 1S THORGAL. MUFF e : THINK OF ALL THIS, THORGAL 15 SAD THAT 
TOLO ME, ISNT THAT G 301 AARICIA IS PRETENOING 
: RIGI y NOT TO RECOGNISE HIM, 
ANO HE DOESNT KNOW 
WHAT TO 00. 


ITHINK THAT, IF I REALLY 
LOVED MY HUSBAND, I'0 FORGIVE 
HIM ANO ASK HIM TO TAKE ME 
IN HIS ARMS. 


ARE YOU CERTAIN % ote OF COURSE. 
HE'S ACTUALLY YOUR Jats ¢ ANO AARICIA KNOWS 
FATHER? . rf IT AS WELL. OIONT I 

a TELL YOU T CAN READ 

PEOPLE'S MINOS 


BECAUSE SHE WAS 

OEEPLY HURT BY EVERY 
THING THAT HAPPENED, EVEN 
IF THORGAL WASN'T REALLY | 
RESPONSIBLE. WHAT WOULD |= 
YOU 00 IN HER PLACE? 


WHY IS SHE 
OOING THAT 
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WHOA. LOOKS 
LIKE I'S GOING 
TO RAIN. 


TO PUT HIS BOW, HIS 
ARROWS ANO BOTH 
SWORDS HERE. 


THORGAL?... 


NOTHING. EXCEPT... 
GO AND CHECK IF HIS 
BOAT IS STILL HERE. 
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WHO COULD HAVE I OONT KNOW. HURRY, fF 
COME IN THAT LET'S GO ANO WARN 
BOAT? AARICIA. 


THIS WILL STOP 

YOU FROM USING HOUR 

LITTLE TRICK Mp 4S, 
M 


Bou! 


OON'T WASTE 
YOUR ARROWS — 


YOU TWO, STAY HERE 
ANO KEEP YOUR EYES 
PEELED — OUST IN 


| CASE. WE WONT 
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AL! 


EIGHT OF THEM. ay ARE THEY BAD [aa 
THEY LANDED cust oe “ig MEN? 00 THEY EN 
BEFORE DAWN. ade WAIT TO HRT 

Boglls, Use 


WHICH MEANS WE CAN RESUME 
OUR OH-SO-INTERESTING 
CONVERSATION. 


LONG FOR US TO 
FINO 40M... 
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IOONT BELIEVE I O10. AND 


Tu 
Wer 
0 


L REMINO YOU THAT YOU 
RE THE ONE WHO CAME 


OFA 
TREASURE. 


ME WITH YOUR TALK 
FABULOUS 


THAT WAS A MISTAKE. 

I SHOULO HAVE KNOWN 
THERE WOULD BE NOTHING 
TO EXPECT FROM A 


YOU'RE IN GREAT NEEO OF 


SWINE LIKE YOu. 


>] WHAT ARE YOU WAITING 
» YOU WORMS!4 
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HIDALGOR? I THOUGHT THERE 
WERE ONLY A WOMAN ANID 


I SHOULD SLICE OFF YOUR 
Mean NOSE TO TEACH YOU TO 

CHECK YOUR INFORMATION. 
TLL SHOW YOU HOW TO GET 
Beet ACCURATE ANSWERS. 


FINE. HYOALGOR, 
REKINOLE THE FIRE. 


WE'RE GOING TO ASK 
OUR QUESTION 
ANOTHER WAY. 4 


BRATS SCORCHED FEET WILL 
TEACH YOU TO ANSWER 
PROPERLY. 


YOUR HISBAND, NO OOUBT? HAI HAI HA! Yim] YOU, GO AND TELL OUR MEN 
TWILL PERSONALLY FLAY THAT BUMPKIN J | THAT I WANT HIM CAUGHT 
ALIVE! ANO ITLL TAKE HIM $0 LONG ALIVE. O'YOU UNOERSTANO? 
TO OTE THAT HELL HAVE A THOUSAND 
LX OPPORTINITIES TO REGRET HAVING 
7, x. HAD THE GALL TO SHOOT 4g 
0G THE PLAYED! 


THE MAN'S ALONE. A PEASANT 
WHO SHOULON'T BE HARO TO 
FLUSH OUT. SARDAZ WANTS 
HIM ALIVE. 


H OON'T SHOOT, Ir’ ME. 
HAVE YOU FOUND 
ANSTHINGP = gt 


YOU KNOW SARDAZ. IF WE COME 
BACK WITHOUT OUR QUARRY, 
YOU'RE THE ONE WHO MIGHT 

ENO UP FLAYED. 


IE 


ead HAVE TRACKED HIM 
(OR ae 


WE SHOULO HAVE KEPT - 
THE 00G.WE COULD _¥f 


E 
ON THIS ISLANO. [ea 


x 
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pe 7 I, AaB K 1) ae v 


SHOW YOURSELF 
aq IF YOU'RE A MAN! 
oat FIGHT ME IN 

% THE OPEN! 


hes 
A 
ee SHIH 

“itll 


; BS ic ah 
ee Os 
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EH? A LITTLE WILOCAT? I LIKE 
LITILE WILOCATS, I 00. WHEN WE 
EAVE, I'LL... 


ACCURSED WENCHES! 
WHEN IM DONE WITH 
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4 


/ WERE GOING 

HOME, SARDAG. 

CAN YOU WALK 

. AS FAR AS 

WENCHES.. THE BEACH? 


ir 


ee TF 
100 800 SS \¢ 


i SORRY, Md 

7 _FLAUEO FRIENO, 
BUT WHEN THE SHIP'S 
SINKING, IT'S EVERY 
MAN FOR HIMSELF. 
SAVE ME A PLACE 
IN HELL. 
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A... A MAN ATTACKED US 
BY SURPRISE AND FREED 
THE KIDS. THEY TOOK 
THE BOATS BEHIND 

THE POINT. 
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Shs. 
COME ON, MUFF, 
YOU'RE GOING TO 

GUIDE ME. I'LL PATCH 
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WHAT 00 YOU 
WANT? WHAT O10 


isos 


WHAT I SOUGHT NO 
LONGER MATTERS. AND 
WHAT I WANT IS MY 
SHIP. WHERE IS IT? 


SNL eave! 


GO ANO GET Ir, 
ANO TAKE IT BACK 
TO THE BEACH! 
IMMEDIATELY! 


Bee 
ren A 
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I'M BACK, ANO I 


NEVER AGAIN. 
YOU'RE THE ONLY 
WOMAN IVE EVER 
LOVED, AARICIA. 
ANO YOU ALWAYS 

WILL BE. 


NEITHER GODS NOR 
MEN) WILL EVER COME 
\ BETWEEN US AGAIN. 


THEN WE MUST LEARN 
TO PRESERVE THEM, ANO 
WE'LL NEVER HAVE TO 
FEAR ANYONE AGAIN. 

I Love 
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UNFORTUNATELY, WE CAN NO 
LONGER REMAIN HERE. TOO 
MANY ILL-INTENTIONEO 
PEOPLE KNOW WHERE 

THIS ISLANO 15. 


THAT'S GREAT! WE'RE 
GOING TO SEE THE 
WORLO! WHERE 

WILL WE GOP 


THE NORTH BEING 
FORBIODEN TO US, 
WE'LL SAIL SOUTH. 


AT LEAST A DAY T0 GET 
OUT OF THE CAGE, AND 
THE SAME TO RECOVER 
THEIR SHIP. WE'LL BE 
FAR AWAY BY THEN. 


167860, Ys 
We CONT WANT 


COMING, 
WOLFCHB: 
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